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craving within me to penetrate the recesses of that Empty
Quarter, whose northern boundary I had now skirted along
its whole length from east to west, from the Hasa to the
Wadi.' i
I had then unveiled a part of the unknown south, but only
enough to whet my appetite for more. From my companions
—and particularly from one Jabir ibn Paraj of the great
Murra tribe—I had heard of mysterious ruins in the heart
of the further sands and of a great block of iron as large as
a camel. And through their spectacles I had had a glimpse
of the Empty Quarter. But that was all, and I knew that
an opportunity for further investigation of those mysteries
would not soon recur—if ever. * I hope some day/ I wrote,
* that another more fortunate than I may be able to test the
veracity of my informers.'2 That hope at least was partly
fulfilled in the exploits of Major Cheesman (1924) and Mr.
Thomas (1931), and I could scarcely expect that between
them they might have left me anything to do when my own
turn should come in due course.
Meanwhile, though unsuccessful, I had not been idle. The
vicissitudes of life and work had carried me this way and
that, and very nearly carried me out of Arabia for ever, but
the magnet held the needle. And to Arabia I went back in
the autumn of 1924 to try a throw with fate. To that effort
and its consequences I sacrificed everything—the security of
an orthodox career and the rest of it. But I did it without
regrets.
During the summer of that same year Dr. Hogarth had
been elected President of the Royal Geographical Society
and I had become a member of its council. The coincidence
of our association in a common task seemed to me the best
of omens for the enterprise which had so long monopolised
my dreams. The unveiling of the Bub* al Khali in his first
year of office by one whom he had himself,, though unwit-
tingly, inspired to the effort weuld be a fitting memorial to
the presiding genius of Arabian exploration, And to that
end I bent my best endeavours*
But not alone*  Alone I could have done nothing for want
* The Heart of Arabia, vol. li, p. 216*	* Md, t>. 222.

